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with the toy in her hand. " See, little one," she
said, " how beautiful is this ! "

" Where is my mother ? " said the boy, taking no
notice of the plaything.

" How tenderly he loves Sakuntala ! " said one of
the women to the other.

" Sakuntala ! " said Dushyanta to himself. " Then
my queen is indeed his mother, and he is my own
child too ! "

" I shall love the peacock if it can run and fly,
but not else/' said the boy.

" See," said one of the women, " the child's
amulet is not on his wrist."

" It dropped while he was playing with the cub,"
said Dushyanta. "I see it and will restore it to
your hand."

" Do not touch it," said both the women hastily.

" Here it is," said the king, " but why would you
have restrained me from touching this bright gem ? "

" Sir," said the second attendant, " this amulet
has a wonderful power, and when it was bestowed on
the child at his birth, it was said that if it fell to the
ground at any time, none but the father or mother of
the boy could touch it unhurt."

" What if a stranger had picked it up ? " asked
the king.

" It would have become a serpent, and wounded
him," said the attendant.

" Has this really happened to another ? "

" Yes, indeed," said the women, both at once.

Dushyanta raised the boy in his arms and em-